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when he accompanied the King to morning prayers
and to the three midnight masses, he surprised the
Court by his continued application in reading a vol-
ume he had brought with him, and which appeared to
be a prayer book. The chief femme de chambre of
Madame la Duchesse d'Orleans, much attached to the
family, and very free as all good old domestics are,
transfixed with joy at M. le Due d'Orleans's applica-
tion to his book, complimented him upon it the next
day, in the presence of others. M. le Due d'Orleans al-
lowed her to go on some time, and then said, " You
are very silly, Madame Imbert. Do you know what
I was reading? It was ' Rabelais,' that I brought with
me for fear of being bored."

The effect of this reply may be imagined. The thing
was too true, and was pure braggadocio; for, without
comparison of the places, or of the things, the music
of the chapel was much superior to that of the opera,
and to all the music of Europe; and at Christmas it
surpassed itself. There was nothing so magnificent as
the decoration of the chapel, or the manner in which it
was lighted. It was full of people; the arches of the
tribune were crowded with the Court ladies, in un-
dress, but ready for conquest. There was nothing so
surprising as the beauty of the spectacle. The ears
were charmed also. M. le Due d'Orleans loved music
extremely; he could compose, and had amused him-
self by composing a kind of little opera, La Fare writ-
ing the words, which was performed before the King.
This music of the chapel, therefore, might well have
occupied him in the most agreeable manner, to say
nothing of the brilliant scene, without his having r$~